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‘“My salary tripled after reading 
SHRED Magazine. Just knowing 
those guys at SHRED don’t 
make diddly-squat makes me 
feel like a millionnaire.”’ 


Huey Johnson 
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FACTORY 

143 Sykes Ave. 

Va. Beach, Va. 23451 
(804) 428-4485, 


AVAILABL= IN WHIT= ONLY... 
- NO SMALLS = 
M2D.,LARG=, X:-LARG= ONLY. 
$1O.0° BACH 
PLUS #2.°°SHIPPING & HANDLING 


G=T =M WHIL= YOU CAN, PILGRIM \\ 


[_stz=: M[ L | [XL | ToTAL | 
[ Quannty: | [| [| 


to : Suaf to Wa 
Short sleeves $12.95. Long Sleeves $14.95. Sweatshirts $24.95. NAM= 
Send cash, check, money order or credit to Sundancer, Box 671, ADDRESS 
Ocean City, MD 21842. Include $2.00 for shipping & handling. 
Specify size. 


Both sleeves printed with Surf Team Motto: 


CITY. 


“FASON BORE 
3 tiME VIRGINI 
BOVS/ IRS. 
CHAMPION... 


LAND WHER SpoRhS 
2i| 244 SKBEEP 
VBA CH 
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(804)428.33II 


treet V-) Surf Shop 


Virginia Beach, Va. 


LYLALLLT PERALTA 


(Th ir Eu 


1988 17th Street Surf Shop/Billabong Surf Series 
4 States and 5 dates - watch for details 

1988 Summer Skate Series 
5 Citys and 8 Contests - watch for details 


15% off 88 Spring fashions with this coupon- expires 4/15/88 


2720 NORTH MALL DRIVE 307 VA. BEACH BLVD. 305 LASKIN RD. 7528 GRANBY ST. 7007 %2 THREE CHOPT ROAD 701-B NORTH BATTLEFIELD BLVD. 
SUITE 132 VA. BEACH, VA 23451 VA. BEACH BLVD. 23451 NORFOLK, VA 23505 RICHMOND, VA 23226 WOODFORD SQUARE 


VA, BEACH, VA 23452 (804) 425-9707 (804) 422-1777 (804) 583-0630 (804) 282-3777 CHESAPEAKE, VIRGINIA 23320 
(804) 463-7778 ; (804) 436-0569 
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Some town & country guy tub 


WAN A 


ln all seriousness folks, Hawaii 
is paradise. The weather is great 
most of the time, the waves are 
awesomely fun most of the time 
and there are a lot of nice people 
to be found if you take the time 
to do so, but please don’t disre- 
gard the previous story — it’s 
based on fact. Be careful and 
don’t be a loudmouth punk in 
Hawaii. Experience Hawaii's 
beauty, the true natural beauty, 
don’t get caught up in the “Dung 
Life’ or cop a ‘Dung attitude” 
and you'll have a great trip! 


999449594 
———— i 
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SPIKES: HYDRANT 


Hey Punk! You wanta get humiliated? Write to SPIKE: 
clo Shred Magazine ¢ P.O. Box 1149 ¢ Va. Bch., VA 23451 


Dear Spike, 

I'm new to the Tidewater area and | 
must complain to you about the radio 
stations here — they suckle! What’s 
going on? 

Thanks a heap, 
Ernie Koch 


Dear Ernie, 

It’s all a big Satanic plot master- 
minded by Whitney Houston, some old 
Rock-N-Roll guys, and of course the 
Devil himself. As you well know “Ol’ 
Diablo” really thrives on disco-pop 
and old redundant rock-n-roll hits by 
groups like Foghat and Boston. The 
radio stations around town obviously 
have some deep, dark, mephistophe- 
lian pact with Beezulbulb to not let any 
progressive music on our airwaves. | 
don’t know what to say except rebel! 

Your pal in thought, 
Spike 


P.S. 

Isn’t “Stairway To Heaven” this 
weeks #1 hit? or have those young 
upstarts from England the Rolling 
Stones replaced it with that hot new 
tune “Satisfaction”? Get a grip Radio 
People! — Spike 


Yo Spike, 

Why is living at the North End of Va. 
Beach so special? The waves here at 
Buckroe Beach are kindly. Spike you 
should get up with us Bro, you could 
be the town dog. Team Phoebus 
Shreds! Later Cuz. 

Sincerely, 
Jim E. Jack 
a.k.a. “Junebug” 


Dear Junebug, 

You write me another stupid letter 
like this and I'll smash your ass like 
you were a red-headed “MAY FLY”! 
Everybody knows only 2 things live in 
Phoebus: Steers and Queers and | 
know you ain’t got no horns! And as 
for the North End of Va. Beach, 
everyone who’s anyone knows that 
this area has always and will always 
produce the finest surfers in the Tide- 
water region. And as far as Buckroe 
Beach, | wouldn’t wash up dead and 
puffed up at that festering, dismal little 
shore. If it was up to me I’d blow up 


the bridge that connects our cities so 
! wouldn’t have to put up with crap like 
this from creeps like you! 
Love Never, 
Spike 


Dear Spike, 

I live in Va. Beach and this is in refer- 
ence to the Ski Center’s staff letter. 
You were totally right. Surfing is where 
it’s at and those guys are just a bunch 
of geeky, nose-posers. Thanks for tak- 
ing care of them the way you did! 

Sincerely, 
Team Boogie 


Whatta ya mean THEM, you Dorkus! 
You are also one of them! You nec- 
rophelian sponge puppies are just 
another group of Doltish cretins taking 
up valuable wave space. You’re twice 
as bad as snow skiers, so don’t try to 
buddy up to me you little twerp. They 
couldn’t pay me enough NOT to run 
over creeps like you! So just quit your 
little “will you be my pal” fake crap 
before | really get teed off! | do one 
thing — surf, | hang out with one type 
of people — surfers. Get off your belly, 
you big raft headed, lyin’ down 
dinglewit! 

Not your pal in the least bit, 
Spike 
Dear Spike, : 

’'m writing about Big Butt, the 
human you somewhat featured in your 
“Last Free Issue” mag. | want to know 
more about this guy. Is he noctural? 
Is his shapely backside hereditary? 
Does he have a to boot. The 
article mentions something about fiber 
dust on his ; is this erotic for 
him, and is this one of those things we 
shouldn’t try at home? 

SOMA bra, 


Looky here ya Big Sausage Seeker, 

If you’re a dude (which | seriously 
question after reading your letter) 
you'll keep your eyeballs to yourself. 
But if you can’t manage that, then feast 
your gawking, roving orbs on Kal- 
bassa “The Beef Slingin fool”, who’s 
our featured Beefcake in this months 
issue. Enjoy! 

Sincerely, 
Spikey-Wikey 
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LOCALS RIOT NITE 
FREE PIZZA 


WED. 
THRASH NITE 
BEST IN ORIGINAL MUSIC 


THURS. 
SMASH THE CLOCK NITE 


| FRI. 
CRAZY CONTEST NITE 
WIN CASH AND PRIZES 


SAT. 
WEEKEND PARTY 
LIVE BANDS 
930 17th STREET AT THE BEACH 


428-4404 


TIDEWATER'S FIRST AND 
ONLY ALL-CASSETTE 
MUSIC STORE! 


Featuring the areas most complete 
cassette selection of: 

e ROCK & POP e PUNK & HARD-CORE 
IMPORTS e INDEPENDENT LABELS 

e IMPORTED & DOMESTIC ¢ HEAVY 
METAL e REGGAE e COUNTRY e BLUES 
e SOUNDTRACKS e SOUL e JAZZ 

e GOSPEL e ALL ON CASSETTE! 
Fantastic Selection Of: 

ROCK & NEW WAVE T-SHIRTS 

AND COMPACT DISCS. 


To all our great customers: 

Just wanna let you know — We have remodeled! 
We're still inthe same location in Military Circle Mall — 
right down the hall from Thalhimers. We have greatly 
increased our inventory capacity and added an 
exciting new look. Naturally we still have Tidewater’s 
finest cassette inventory and T-shirt selection. We are 
also planning to use the new storage space to stocka 
lot more compact discs. 

We're proud of our new store and we hope to see 
you again real soon. 

Dave, Joe, Baro, Ted 
and everyoody at Music Man. 


(Located near Thalhimers) 


Military Circle Mall « 1OAM-10PM 
461-3737 
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By Derrick Borte aa 
As | entered the run down Norfolk concert hall, affectionately Flesh For Lulu. Photos: Lyle Treg, cr : 


known as “The Boathouse,” | wondered if my last minute ordeal 
to obtain tickets to the show would prove worthwhile. | had 
endured rush hour traffic on the Norfolk/Va. Beach expressway 
in my quest for complimentary tickets. | felt kind of like a rebel 
as | weaved in and out of the HOV lane in order to reach my 
destination in time. With thoughts of the concert jumping around 
in my head, | reached FM99 just as they were locking up. Luckily, 
my friend saw me at the door and came out with the tickets. 
The headline band was the androgynous brotherly duet, referred 
to as ‘’Gene Loves Jezebel,’’ but they weren't the main attraction. 
Capitol recording artists “Flesh For Lulu” was the reason | was 
attending tonight. The band was promoting their latest creation, 
“Long Live The New Flesh,” on this tour. 

The Boathouse was packed full of kids, squids, hardcores, 
and even a few moms, as “Flesh” took the stage. Dressed mostly 
in black leather, they got to work immediately. Lead vocalist 
Nick Marsh got the crowd involved right away, with his polka- 
dotted shirt and songs like “| Go Crazy” and ‘Some Kind Of 
Wondertul.”” Rocco’s guitar licks and bassist Kevin Mills’ dread- 
locks added to the excitement. The Climax of the performance 
came when the band performed their hit single “Postcards From 
Paradise,” with the crowd chanting aloud to the beat of James 
Mitchell’s drums. ‘Flesh’’ captured the undivided attention of 
most, and gained many new fans from this show. 

| stayed around for the headliners, but wasn’t very impressed 
with the incestuous gaeity on stage. Although they sounded o.k., 
“Gene loves Jezebel’’ seemed more like a freak show than a 
band. As | left the Show, | knew my trek was definitely a merited 
one. Maybe next time, the better band could be the Main attrac- 
tion, | thought to myself, or maybe | should just worry about 
where I’m going tonite. 
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Produced by David Rhodes & T Bone Burnett 


No thanks to any local radio stations, | 
fortunately discovered T Bone Burnett has 
a new album out. If “So what” or ““Who’s 
that?” is your response; that’s a shame. 
Yeah it’s a shame, but not surprising. | 
have never, and | mean never, heard him 
on the air-waves. He’s definitely not the 
programming agencies type: not easily 
categorized, synthesized, or homo- 
genized. This is about his 6th or 7th album. 
He’s produced the likes of Elvis Costello, 
Los Lobos, and Peter Case. He was called 
“songwriter of the year’ by Rolling Stone 
a few years back. | wait for his albums like 
a kid waits for Christmas and as | listen. to 
“The Talking Animals” | know that I’ve 
been a good boy. Yeah, Bono’s on it (the 


guy has a knack for appearing on good © 


records) so is Ruben Blades, Peter Case, 
Tonio K, and more, but the main attraction 
is Burnett and his ability to write songs 
with value and intelligence and create 
music to match them. When he sings | lis- 
ten up and let the words in past my ear 
drums all the way to my bored and mal- 
nourished brain. Once in there they (his 
words) have the effect of oxygen to a 
drowning man and they bring me to my 
senses. T Bone Burnett is as I’ve men- 
tioned difficult to categorize. He writes 
about men & women, God’s love, and our 
truth-starved state. Truth is a big thing 
with this guy (imagine that) and he con- 
veys it not only with sincerity but with un- 
ique and solid style, a combination al- 
together too rare in the latter 80’s. His 
music is also plain old rockin’ fun as well 
and his frequently ironic sense of humor 
casts a light on contemporary culture that 
reveals it in all its foolishness. As T Bone 
says: 

“Mercy is not consistent. It’s like the 
wind. It goes where it will. Mercy is comic. 
And its the only thing worth taking seri- 
ously. | need the wild truth.” 


Produced by Prince 


As Eddie Murphy would say ‘Prince. 
is a musical genius!” Whether you like 
him or not, you must give the devil his. 
due. Musically speaking Prince is a 


- phenomena. Although time and. 


economics won't allow Prince to play 
all of the instruments on his albums, it’s 
understood that he did, in its rudimen- 
tary beginning, arrange 90% of the ac- 
tual music you hear on his songs. He is 
proficient on piano, guitar, bass & 
drums, he’s a talent to be reckoned with. 
If any of you ol’ houndog greasers out 
there dispute this, well eat your words 
by checkin out Prince’s latest release 
“Sign O’ The Times” As Scott B. McCas- 
key would say this album is “Fine, Fine, 
Killa, Killa, Fine ....”’ Yeah, yeah, yeah, 
shut your yaps, | know everyone’s heard 
“U Got the Look’’ and “Il Could Never 
Take the Place of Your Man” but what 
you haven't heard are songs like the 
“Ballad of Dorothy Parker” and “If |Was 
Your Girlfriend” or the thought provok- 
ing Christian saturated tune “The 
Cross”. It’s songs like this that show 
Prince’s true genius. This release jams! 
“Sign O’ the Times” is a 16 track roller 
coaster ride, which flies through funky 
ultra funk, post Hendrixian pop rock and 
sentimental thought provoking ballads 
regarding love, sex, drugs, religion and 
society. “Sign O’ the Times” is a wel- 
come respite from todays © boring, 
monotanous, big-doo music scene. This 
is 1988 fellow artists, follow Prince’s 
lead-and get with it, ya big 15 piece Chic- 
ken McNugget Heads! 


“Black Day, Stormy Night 
No Love, No Hope in signt. 
Don’t Cry, He is coming, 
Don’t die without knowing, ° 
The cross.” 
The Cross 
Prince 
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Pete Smith has one of the 
best styles around Smooth 
and powerful, his style often 
emulates his mentor Wes 
Laine. Here Pete gouges a 
“backhand blast” on a per- 
fect Outer Banks wave. 
Photo: Steve Pace 
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Ss farting quietly with the advent of flexible wafer like 
hoards the sport once called bellyboarding took on new 
character. These new “machines” though apparently 


simple in design have proven to be limited only hy the 
riders imagination. 
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| guess | looked really stupid sit- 
ting next to him in my ‘64 T-Top 
cutaway Chevarro with big 
wheels in the back and small 
wheels in the front. As | listened 
closely | could hear that he was 
amping up to hit the surf by lis- 
tening to the cure/lime green 
spiders double live Magog deluxe 
album cassette. Don’t be mista- 
ken, he really doesn’t like those 
groups or anything, in fact he re- 
ally digs the Ray Coniff singers 
singing “gimme that ole’ Bon 
Air,’ but because he is a gyro- 
hop sticker guy he’s forced to like 
what is ‘‘acceptable and cool.” 
After he got good and worked 
up into a lathered frenzy, he 
quickly emerged from his car. He 
began to prepare his equipment. 
You see folks, surfing today is not 
like surfing in the olden days, 
especially if you're a gyro-hop 
sticker guy. You can’t just grab 
your board, your trunks and 
some wax and hit the surf, today 
you must prepare diligently for 
the big go out. Take for instance 
when the gyro-hop sticker guy 
next to me went out. First he pul- 
led on his lime green-flourescent 
orange wetsuit. Then he smeared 
some manly Pink Zink crap on 
his face. 


Which way to the aerobics class? Photo: 


Dugan 


Photo: Dugan 


the exception of a select few individuals and companies, 

pe ople are equipped with blinders on their eyes, which 

low them to see only tunnel vision. These people are wandering 
souls looking for other people's styles to emulate, in everything 


- from music and fashion to their own surf styles. Don't be one 
of them! And as for all of you gyro hop guys out there (you 


‘help you get out during an 8ft power vedanthe session so 
_adyi ‘ay cool, Ad, clean and practice like hell! tf 


He put it on perfectly just in case he got his picture taken, he also put 
some extra pink crap in his lil lotion holders which were attached to his 
Casio G-shock waterproof to 500m watch. He was by this time almost 
ready to hit the surf. He added one more attachable apparatus to the 
nose of his board, this too was pink. After he was fully equipped he 
headed toward the shore. He strutted like a Surf God along the beach. 
He looked good, he looked great, he looked like Paul West on a good 
day. His board was emaculate with zillions of stickers placed perfectly 
on the bottom. | knew he had to be good, heck he had the stickers to 
prove it—everything from Jesse’s body condom wetsuits to Francine’s 
marital aids. | felt like a total gremmie just standing next to him with 
my old 6’8” Lassiter egg shaped board with turned down rails. As we 
paddled out | noticed that the gyro-hop sticker guy couldn‘t get past 
the shorebreak. After | had ridden 4 waves he finally made it out. As 
a big set approached us | saw the gyro-hop sticker guy get into takeoff 

y* position. As the wave crested he dropped in. He did what | think was 
a bottom turn and then immediately started hopping. That's right | said 
hopping. He hopped till it hurt! Left, right, up, down. He was hoppin’ 
so hot | wanted to go up and give him a trophy— ‘cause he deserved 
it. He looked like a real top notch pro although he failed miserably in 
his last 1A outing, but nevertheless he looked great. You know what? 
He might not have been a good surfer but he looked great, | mean it, 
he really looked like a surfer — get the message!!! 


“Getting ready to bury this junk with the rest of the trashy rot . 
that keeps bugging me! Scrap metal tokenism as a grubby little — 
payoff to keep me in line and my mouth shut. Such outside 
pressures will never succeed in making me a lap dog for the 
entrenched controlling interests who have turned our once 


great individualistic sport into a mushy, soggy cartoon.’ 
| —Mickey Dora 


Reprinted with permission from HO Magazine; Martin Sugarman ; 31 


Ke 


NO pages cause more controversy than anything else found in SHRED. It 
declaration, “God Rules!” is not compatible with the rest of our off-the-wall 
hat's too bad, because, we’re gonna continue to run it anyway. 
le we take seriously here at SHRED (including ourselves) but this particular topic 
r to us. We make no claims of spiritual perfection or that this publication is 
d by or even meets with God’s approval. Just remember: God Rules! 


.. Except a man be born of water and of the 
Spirit, he cannot enter into the kingdom of God. 
John 3:5 
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Rick Pairo blasting off the top of a wintry O.C. swell. Rick’s 
blazing style makes him one of O.C.’s best. 
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ACH 422-6011 


2112 ATLANTIC AVE. AT THE’ BE. 


Large Pizza 


$2.95 
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Thursday 
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surfWear 
Available at WRV 


Njow Two GREAT STORES 
AT THE BEACH! 
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itself and robbing its vouth of anu free ar legal activities, 
fuhat’s a lad to do? Mall it? Become a fidint? Study? 


Serge Ventura on the edge. Photo: Gary (Owes us $10 


Photo: M. Steele 


night flight to Malacandra. 


Mysterioso hand plant. Photo: Lake 
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Ramps are the laborato- 
ries of Skate-Physics. 
Here the mad scientists 
experiment with zero- 
gravity states and test 
the limitations of ure- 
thane, as well as flesh 
and bone. It is also here 
where reputations are 
made and the pecking- 
order established. 
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unless you're an 
authorized dealer 
with a resale tax 
number, operating 
out of a storefront 
in a business-zoned 


Blockhead GMN 
Oj Hosoi Rector: Independent Magnusson 
Kryptonics Alva Transworld . Thunder Chopsticks 
Skull Skates Brand-X Lake Skates Bullet Thrasher 
Tracker Dogtown Airbourne’  Slimeballs © And More... 
Zorlac Suicidal Ocean Avenue 
Flex-Tread Supercush Static Racing Systems 
Santa Monica 
Airlines 
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THE SKATE & 
zcinm, SURF SCENE 


OCEAN AVENUE DISTRIBUTION 
P.O. Box 1331 Cocoa-Beach, FL 32931 (305) 799-2158 


seein 
VSIC 

DOW Seb N= call 7: 

Siero Hog ees 


apart 377 AND PACAC VA BEA 425° 3162 | 


3O4) 496-934 


WRIGHTSWILLE BEACH 


' It always seems to happen just when you 
least expect it, another “East Coast’ 
magazine. More articles on Florida and the 
Bahamas, just what we need. Normally | would 
write this venture off but the guy on the tele- 
phone is threatening to firebomb my house, 
steal my boities, and do unnatural acts to my 
dog. | guess he is serious, an “East Coast’ 
mag from the heartland it has a nice twist, but 
then he says its for free! What a lunatic! Has 
this guy been seeing too much of Spike’s sis- 
ter? Well we’re just the kind of town that can 
appreciate something for free. Hell the last 
thing someone gave us was the Red Tide! No 
fear and loathing here, all we can say is wel- 
come to Wrightsville Beach. | want my Shred! 

Signed, 
B.G. 
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BERT’S 
SURF 
SHOP 


KINSTON, N.C, 


ATLANTIC 
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SURF CITY, N.C. 


WRIGHTSVILLE 
BEACH, NC. 


CAROLINA 
BEACH, N.C. 
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THE OLDEST AND MOST ADVANCED 
SURF SHOP IN THE CAROLINAS SINCE 1965 


SOLIS OTR 


Hunter “ 8” x 3 1/4” ” Joslin is now a famous guy. We won't say 
anything bad about him because he makes his living talking about people 
and as you know paybacks are hell! Anyhow, here he is on the tip, showin’ 
the world that he can nose ride. Let’s see what else can we say good 
about him? Oh yea he’s really rich, super nice, goes to church every 
Sunday and hardly ever sweats, also his brother taught me English in 
college, so any grammatical errors found in this magazine can be directly 
attributed to the Joslin family. Vote Hunter Joslin for president. 


Todd Martin is from Emerald Isle, N.C. (We 
think?) he spends alot of surfing time in 
Wrightsville Beach; Hatteras, Florida and cur- 
rently. in California, where he now lives (We 
think?) Surf City’s Roy Turner said he surfed 
with him awhile back at the Jetty in Newport 
: : “Beach, California. Roy said he was rippin’! (He 
Ss I ee me errs en 00 sn I Nn EOI a thinks?) We really couldn't find any more info 

: on this ‘Mr. Mysterioso” of the surfing world, 
so | guess we'll have to make up some good 
junk about him. Todd wants to marry a pretty 
girl, be happy in life, and be a world champion 
“surfer. Good luck Todd, and thanks for the in- 
depth interview. (We think?) 

Photos: Dugan 
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Meanwhile, back on the 
beach JoBob and Elwood are in 
hysterics falling off their respec- 
tive igloo coolers. You'll never 
catch them on one of those huge 
clunkers, they grunt in between 
swigs. They’re more in tune with 
nature with their 4’-10” sextuple 
fin guava tails. Right ... Yeah, 
just wait till low tide and they'll 
show us how to really fall in. Just 
kidding, dudes. 

I guess the most common mis- 
take made by the uninitiated 
masses is to think of wind surf- 
ing/sailboarding as gliding to 
and fro on a placid lake or bay 
on a bog white sailboard in a pair 
of bunhuggers. Well, true, that 
may be as far as some people 
ever take it, but it’s more than 
that. By the end of the summer, 
that same kook will probably 
have learned to tack and jibe (i.e. 
turn the board around without 
falling in) and return to the spot 
he departed from, with consis- 
tency. Now he’s really stoked! 


Now, on Saturday morning, as 
those two foot lines at the Jetty 
are quickly rendered unrideable 
by a brisk sideshore breeze, it’s 
not “aw shit” it’s “AW 
RIGHT’!!! 

A quick drive back to the gar- 
age and the slightly used fun- 
board with footstraps is on the 
racks, a boom and a couple of 
sails shoved in the rear window 
and in 30 + minutes he’s 
beachstarting out into what is 
turning into a steady, windblown 
ground swell. Since he’s learned 
to use the harness, he can stay 
out for an hour at a time, cruising 
in and out on the waves. He’s 
learning faster and having more 
fun with every go out. 

A guy on a 9 slalom board 
blazes past, sail raked back, and 
launches off a 3 foot wave, 
twenty yards outside of him. Hip 
high surf can yield massive air 
time. 

The wind is stiffening to a steady 
15 to 20 knots, now, and two 


guys on wave boards are 
dominating a peak one block 
down the beach. As one of them 
kicks high off the top of the first 
wave of the set the other, already 
outside, carves a jibe onto the 
face of the last wave and slashes 
off a bottom turn in quick suc- 
cession, setting up for a few soup 
bashes on the way in. 

The Kook casts a casual 
glance back to shore, where 
JoBob and _ Elwood watch, 
scratching their heads, no longer 
laughing so hard, and then back 
to the wavesailors down the 
beach. “One more summer”, he 
says to himself, half smiling, 
“‘one more summer”. 

Whew!! Is this literary genius, 
or WHAT?! I mean J. D. Salinger 
and Jack Kerouac mo-o-ove 
over! And you may ask yourself, 
who IS this guy? ... Trust me ... 
| know what I’m doing. 


paddling out. Photo: Dugan 
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The product of Roy Gon- 
zales imagination is straight 
from bizzaro world. His 
works are “Monster-Scapes” 
filled with demons of popular 
culture. The world he draws 
is crowded with crazed 
gremlins, beer-guzzling 
zombies, and three-eyed pot- 
bellied mutoids. Kind of like 
going shopping at Military 
Circle Mall whilst on some 
bad acid. Gonzales has obvi- 
ously been influenced by a 
zany-whacked-out view of 
reality as presented by such 
classic influences as The 
Munsters, Hammer Vampire 
movies, The Outer Limits, Ed 
“Big Daddy” Roth, and 
countless 60's “Beach” flicks. 
This is the stuff which has 
been shunned by all “people 
of good-taste”’ for decades, 
while simultaneously being 
fanatically consumed and 
collected by hordes of crazed 
youths. 

Powertully graphic, these 
images are the heiroglyphs 
of our day, and convey more 
about our society in a single 
chaotic frame than a museum 
full of Stellas. Roy is currently 
producing a unique line of T- 
shirt designs for Sunshine De- 
signs. This line is known as 
“Monster Island”. 
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Ever the trend-setfers, SHRED 
magazine here introduces you to 
what's HOT for all you chic ladies 
(the only kind that read SHRED) fo 
rush out and purchase! Some surf 
mags offer you page after page 
(up to 20!) of ho-hum couture, 
but not SHRED. We chose only the 
most exclusively elite designs 
the industry has to offer (plus 
none of those other quys would 
advertise with us) and bring 
them fo you on one explosive 
page. 

Our models are of course 
the most sought after gals in 
the ... around. They are none 
other than The Fun Girls from... . 
Siler City, and the svelfeone °°". -. 
herself; Marsha! wer 
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The Fun Girls from Siler City 
in (from left fo right): 
1. A provocative little number 
from OPZ (pronounced 
““oops’). 
2. A flimsy maillot from Catchya. 
3. A daring crushed velvet 
one-piece by In-Stink. 
Marsha appears in a steamy 
rice cooker from Bimbo West. 
Her hat is by Senor Fido. 
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700 19th St. Adjacent to Warings Gym at the beach 


NORTH CAROLINA'S 


"Home of Hardcore” 


Wrightsville Beach - Jacksonville Beach 
(919) 256-2265 


NEW LOCATION 
19TH&CYPRESSVABEACHVA234514256551 


AFTER SOME HOT SURF ENJOY 
SOME HOT FOOD AT 


RAW BAR 


RESTAURANT BAR-B-QUE 


* FEATURING * 
Breakfast: Early Bird Special $1.99 
Lunch: Home Cooked Daily Specials $ 2.95 


SURF REPORT mp 11% Mixed Beverages 


(919) 441-1430 


616 (17th St. adjacent to Rogues) 428-1355 
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KEN “PAPDY- OF 2”HUNT 


c AVAILABLE AT 
SHOWROOM & FACTORY SHOWROOM 
208 3RD STREET PATRICK HENRY MALL 
VIRGINIA BEACH, VA CLARK fy NEWPORT NEWS, VA 
23451 a} 23602 
(804) 428-6703 (804) 249-5555 


AND AT FINER SURF SHOPS 
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SINGLE BEAUTIFUL ORIENTAL MAMA, age 27...Trying 
to find a real man who ain’t scared to grease my wok, you 
see | really love to cook! P.O. Box 2240. 


CPIP, age 49...Desperately seeking a single bodacious 
physical therapist who likes her job. You see I’m a con- 
valescing penile implant patient who’s just dying to check 
out my new gear. If you’re ready willing and able, please 
write P.O. Box 134 


BLACK WHITE MALE, age 30...Searching for a big foo-foo 
hair doo woman that hangs out at the bars. | need a woman 


i ee) 


with a ton “o” hair all sprayed and puffed up all over the 
place. You see | collect bugs-n-stuff and | know they’re lots 
of junk-n-bugs-n-stuff trapped in your greasy, twined & 
twisted all up, pork sandwich TONSURE Please lemme 
check out your coif. P.O. Box 1371. 


BIG TALL BEEFY GUY, age 33...I’m not to smart an stuff 
but | got really big hands and feets, and you gals know 
what that means! Uh, thats what I’m talkin’ about! If that 
don’t put a smile on your face nuttin’ will! Please send 
photo. P.O. Box 739. 


“i 


He took the Death Leap with sinkers and hooks a flyin’. 
Big fish headed fellows watched as their bait dangled, for 
the lone surfer had taken the death leap. Heart beating fast, 
hands gripping his rails, waiting for the impact, he had taken 
the death leap...He had some round mounds of bravaao. 


EASONED 
SURFBOARDS 


Sire Shop 


16th & 
PACIFIC 


Fibercraft Co. 101 S. First Colonial Rd. VA. BEACH 


Va. Beach. VA 23454 (804) 425-6025 


ABEACH,VA KITTY HAWK, NC 
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